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1 CADBURY'S COCOA 


“ Represents the Standard of highest purity at present attainable in Cocoa.” —Tue Lancet. 
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THE STANDARD) 
LIFE ASSURANCE CO. (im) | 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. 
Accumulated Fund, 8 Millions Stg. 


NEW 
REDUCED 


RATES. 
me WITHOUT PROFITS. 


hes in India and the Colonies, 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD. 


Ploughs, Harrows, Cultivators, 
Haymakers, Horse kes, Straw 
Trussers, Mowers, Bay fr . 
Oil Engines, & Light ilways 














COLT'S NEW 
DOUrLE- 

ACTION 32 CAL. 
POLICE REVOLVER 


with ejector and solid frame, Is the latest 
and best revolver made. It supersedes all others. 


¢ list free. COLTS PATENT Tl FIREARMS tee 


., 8, Glasshouse 6t., Piecadilly Cireus, London, W. 


“PUNCH” 


is being set up every week by 
LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 
THE CELEBRATED 





ls @ revelation to those who have habitually used 
the big, clumey Mazor of the period. The ease with 
which It is manipulated qnabies the user to shave | 
| half the usual time The biade is manufactured | 
the finest and can be either plain 
S hollow groun : as; Pair! 
aicee—Hlack Handle, 2/6; Ivory, ir in Case 
Hinck), 7/6; lvory, 9/6, post free 
“Mas” co. , re Newhall Street, BIRMINGHAM. 
“The MAB Is to the old style of Razor what the 
Pneumatic yo LT is LL the old Solid Tyre.” 
Avoid spurious imi . none uy 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
medicine. sole Wholesale A W. Bowanns & 
Sow, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London. 

Bold by most Chemists. Price 4s. bottle 

—Rosenrs & Cit., 5, Mue de la Paix 
Poworrs & Co., North William Street 





RANSOMES’ 


Patronised by the 
Queen and the {-—— 
of Wales. First Pri 
in competition at the 
last trials, Horticul 
tural BK xhibition, \a@2 
{ Used in the Parks and 
Public Gardens 


LAWN MOWERS) 
THE BEST in the WORLD. 


“New Ave om ATOR Cust Avtoustron,” 
“ Avoto- Panam, TWwoas” and “Pow axo 
Hones. Pow re Mowrns, in all sizes to suit 
every requirement. All Machines sent on a 
Month's Pree Trial, and Carriage Paid. Supplied 











by all Lronmongers 
RANSOMES, CIMGAJEFFERIES, L4., Ipswich. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 





SCRUBB’S 


MARVELLOUS 


CLOUDY 
FLUID 


AMMONIA 


PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 


Invaluable for 
Splendid Cleansing 
Removes Stains and 


Price 1s. 


per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, 


Toilet Pu 


An og ed or the Hair. 


from Clothing. 
soouatte Bites. 


Gaepete. 
Jewellery. Bee. 


“4 SCRUBB & CO., 32b SOUTHWARK STREET, 8.E. 





iF YOU COUCH 
_— 
TAKE 


(GERAUDEL'S 


QRIENT COMPANY'S 
CRUISES 


the 
Steamship GARONNE, 3,901 tons register, from 
znd July, and Leith ti ti July. 
For NORWAY Mey and SPITZBERGEN, 
returning to London 20t 
For ALTIC CANAL ST. PETERSBURG, 
STOCKHOLM, WISHKY, COPENHAGEN, CHKIS- 
TIANIA, &e. Leaving London 25th August, return- 
23rd tember 
Lee band, electric light, | hot and cold baths, 
high-class cuisine. Man PF. vreen & Co,, 
. Anderson & Co. Mead Otices, Fenchurch 
Avenue ‘For or passage ly to the latter frm, at 
Wann Fenchurch Avaue, C., or to the 
est- End Branch Uffice, 16, Coek spur Street, 3. W. 


HOTEL 
METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most luxurious 
Hotel in the ——- 


Charges moderate. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 
































Send stamp for pam phiet. 


| BOTANIC MEDICINE CO.,8, NEW OXFORD Sr., W.C. 
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“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) FI LTER. 


‘The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.”—Barrisn Meproat Jourwa... 


“A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.’’—Laxcer. 


To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, 


147, Houwsorron, Lowpos, E.C. — 


| CLEANS 
ae GLOVES.—CLEANS D. 





hae E COLLAS.— Buy “Collas.” 
Al AR, O1L,—PAINT, GREASR. 
ZEMOVES TAR OlLy—FAINT, QURASE. 





tr NOT BUY COMMON BE BENZINE. 
tne original 


on the Label and Cap. 
refined. 
hier using it 6 quite odour! 


BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas™ 
Solferenpehere, cis ced 0d, per batt, 


Agents:J 8snomn& Sons,2, Winsley8t., Oxfordst.,W. 


A high-class Folding Camera for 
the Cyclist and Tourist. 


The 


No. 4 CARTRIDGE 


-| KODAK. 


For Flims and Glass Plates. 
LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 
Takes pictures 5X 4. Complete with 
various movements for use in the hand 
or on a stand. 
LIGHT. COMPACT. 
Price £5 55- 
Senp ror Descriptive Crrcunar. 
POCKET KODAKS, 
BULL’'S-EYE KODAKS, and 
BULLET KODAKS. 


Prices £1 18. to £3 34. 
Ilustrated Price Lists free. 


EASTMAN netertatece. 


Materials Co. Ltd. 


weautogeesns™” LONDON, 


£598 15s. in PRIZES for 
Kopax Pictures. Send 
for Circular. 
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CUTICURA 


for the 


Luxuriant hair, with a clean, wholes 
some scalp, free’ from irritating and 
— eruptions is produced by CUTI- 


the most effective skin 
parifying and > beautifying soap in the 
for toilet A. nursery. 


as purest and sweetest 

Sold throughout the world. Price 1s. F. New- 

peer & Sons, 1 King Edward 8t., London, Ea. 
“All about the Skin, Scalp and Hair,” 





BRILL’S 
tame SEA 
SALT. 


Bracing and 
Refreshing. 
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ROWLANDS' 


whitens the teeth, 


Rngumunte thoteni te ens = 
MACASSAR OIL Beatties the 





158 to 162, OXFORD ST., W., 
2,QUEEN VICTORIAST,,E.C. 


(Facing the Mansion House.) 
Manufactory: THE ROYAL WORKS, NORFOLK STREET, SHEFFIELD. 


I/lustrated Price Lists Post Free. 
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Our Poetess, ‘‘Do Nov TALK TO ME OF Dixwer, Epwix. I must 
STAY BY THIS BEAUTIFUL SEA, AND DRINK I? ALL iw!” 


Bill the Boatman, “‘Lorn! Sue’s A Turrsty One Too!” 








AUGUSTE EN ANGLETERRE. 
At THe THEATRE, 


Dear Mister,—At the month of july when he makes ordi- 
narily so hot, we other French we go rarely to the theatre. In 
effect during this month here one amuses himself rather where 
the windows are all great open, or yet better in a in full 
air. When one desires even to sleep at the beautiful star, a la 
belle étoile, one loves not to be shut in an atmosphere so suffoca- 
ting. But at London it is not “autres temps, autres maurs,” 
for the other manners are at the same time, and the brave Eng- 
lish, mans and womans equally, can to ae the atmosphere 
of the theatre, calm and correct as at the ordinary. : 

I admire much your theatres. I go not to pronounce a dis- 
course on the artists of the theatre in E I have seen of 
them many—Sir Irvine, Mister Hare, Mister Winpam, and, 
there is some time, him who has the double title, Sir Esquire 
Banoxrort. And the ladys also—Lady Tzrey, Esquire 
Bancxrort, Missis Parrick-CaMBELL, and some others. 

Since the feasts of the Jubilee, the number of the es 
diminishes. And, thing enough droll, several among them are 
not english. When he makes too much hot for to play at Paris, 
the french artists come to London, and the other strangers also. 
Thus, by example, the English, who study not the stranger 
languages as the Russians or the Austrians, can to go to see at 
London Missis Bennaarpt, Missis Résane or Missis Oprion. 
Ah, the charming artist of Vienna, so gay, so admirable! I am 
ane to see her, and I am enchanted. Sometimes also the Lon- 

onians can to see Missis Dusz, or Coquenin youngster, without 
to speak of the Opera, where some singers, polonish or italian, 
sing in french some german operas before the english assistance. 
ll lastly I am gone to see the french artists several times. I 
know so well the pieces, and I have seen the artists so often, that 
I find myself as at me, comme chez moi. But the theatre it is 
not the same thing. I have remarked that at the moment of to 
arrive, for I encounter not the merchant of at the 
entry. It is true that one offers to me a translation of the piece 
—to me, what droll of idea! Then at the interior one finds not 
three men, installed behind a counter, who have the air of magis- 
trates, and after that some openers, ourreuses, enough old and 


enough ugly. Ah no! In England the openers are young and 
often pretty, and they are so genteel, gentilles, that one buys 
almost volunteerly, volontiers, a miserable programme, covered 
of announces, at six pennys. It is not the charming little pro- 
gramme of L’ Illustration which one receives gratis in the theatres 
of Paris, nor the self-saying journal, which one buys at two 
pennys; it is all or ® list of the artists, surrounded of re- 
clamations, réclames. there one thing which I admire not. 
In effect all costs more dear than at Paris. An armchair of orches- 
tra at ten shillings six pennys isenough dear ; at twenty and one, 
or even at twenty-five shillings, as at the Opera, it is too much dear. 
One time, for to see Missis Bemnnanpr at the Adelphi, I pay 
twelve shillings six pennys for an armchair of balcony, and I see 
not anything, absolutely not anything excepted the heads of the 
pushed in before, en avant. There is even 
persons at the last rank who, seeing not anything from their 
hold themselves upright all the time, and pay more than 
m francs for that. It is very bad arranged that balcony there. 
It is true that the most part of the theatres are better aerated 
than at Paris, that the armchairs of orchestra are more large and 
more comfortable, and that the ladys are all in toilet, so 
that the scene is not entirely hidden by a hat of the most gigan- 
ties, that which arrives so often at Paris. Truly this part of the 
londonian theatres, filled of adorable ladys in robes of evening, 
the hairs graciously arranged, and not covered of hats, is abso- 
lutely charming to see, and has the air of a flat band, plate-bande, 
of flowers. But even for that I love not to pay two times, 
almost three times, more dear than at Paris. 
Agree, &c., 


Avoustr. 








PREMIER PUNCH TO COLONIAL PREMIERS, 


{Sir Bpwarp Brappon, Premier of Tasmania, speaking at a meeting 
convened by the British am ey League, “ to welcome the ial Premiers 
to the City of London,”’ said ‘‘ He would leave this country—that was, if he 
lived to do so—bitterly disappointed if some steps were not taken to forward 
that which would bring the mother country and the colonies closer together.”’ | 

“ A miss is as good asa mile,” it has been said ; 
But not as good as a (British Empire) League! 
To bring Imperial Unity toa head, _ 
Without compulsion as without intrigue, 
Is our joint hope, and would we might compute 
That “Ce n’est que le ‘Premier’ pas qui codte”! 








OPERATIC NOTES. 


Monday.—Our old iziend Les Hi . Poor Maaore 
Mactntyre ill, and replaced by Mile. Pacary. Good house. 
Good performance. ALVAREzin fine voice, and Baritone Rewavup, 
a name suggestive of gay duellist in Corsican Brothers, excellent as 
Comte de Nevers-too-late-to-mend. Marre ENGLE raised herself 
in public opinion by her “Sister Mary Jawz’s top note” in 
the Queen’s song, and PLANcon sang con brio as St, Bris. Opera 
completed Mite. BAUVERMEISTER a8 Dame d’Honneur, But 
what ch cannot she play with distinction? Wonderful 
BAUVERMEISTER-singeress! Cannot M. Fron, the conductor, 
h on the operatic omnibus? O those ‘‘ waits” between the 
acta! Why remind us that ‘‘ Christmas is coming,” by lugging 
in ‘‘the Waits” between the acts ? 

Friday, at 8.—* Original version” of Le Nozze di Figaro, with 
EMMA ES, aristocratically charming as La Contessa, and first 
a ce here of Mile. CLemenTINE DE VERE as Susanne. 

LEMENTINE not remarkable for anything in particular. Nzp pz 
ReszKE quite the Count, married and unsettled; Ancona a 
dapper Figaro; Const, « burlesque Basilio; and Dotty Duttore 
Bartolo conventionally represented by ‘‘ Vive Lempriére” OLE! 
ZELIE DE LUSSAN, en garcon, a buxom, boyish Cherubino, more like 
herself than ever when “disguised” as a girl. And—quite a 
novice as Marcellina . . . guess? ... Operatic management's 
proverb .. . —‘‘ When in doubt play Bavenmetsren.” Re- 
nownéd RANDEGGER conscientiously conducted; and Mr. Dot- 
METSCH, somewhere down below, accompanied the recitatives on 
an aticient harpsichord, whose peculiar sound is rather suggestive 
of orchestra having been re-inforced by Trnwey. 

Saturday.—New Opera by Freperic Reonat, “first produc- 
tion on any stage,”—entitled, Inez Mendo. What ‘‘ Inez” has 
to “‘ Mend-o,” or whether she might be im and be ‘‘ Inez 
On-the-Mendo,” this deponent cannot say this week. The Eng- 
lish version by W. Beatry-fied Krvostoy. ‘‘ Now we sha’n't 





be long,” which is not what we can ever say about the entr’actes 
at the Opera. Observations on Jnez reserved till we ’ve heard it. 
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LIKE—I 'M NOT GOING TO BE HURRIED!” 
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Trate Householder (to Gent, whose steed is trying to scrape him off). ‘‘H1! Conrounp you! 











UNWILFUL DAMAGE. © 


GET AWAY FROM THAT Fence! 


CAN'T YOU SEE IT HAS JUST BEEN FRESH PAINTED, YOU FOOL!” 











THE LAY OF AN OPTIMIST. 


“ Of all sad words of tongue or pen 
The saddest are these—‘ It might have been.’ ”’ 
J. G. Warren. 

Tue lady-novelist contrives 
A woeful tale and long, 

She parts the lovers, spoils their lives, 
Makes everything go wens; 

She loves to see the Fates make hay 
In endless fits of spleen, 

That in the end she gaily may 
Bemoan the “ might-have-been ” ! 


Love once, it happens, crossed my way, 
d d me with his spell ; 

I often still recall the da 
When I proposed to ims. 

She now possesses children nine, 
A tongue and temper keen— 

She ’s Jonxs’s wife, you know, not mine, 
To think—she might have been! 


To Tiny Tim’s untimely fate 


I may appeal— 
He foolishly evinced of late 
A taste for human veal. 
The dog, they said, was clearly mad 
To bite a calf so lean— 
It was not mine, I wish to add, 
But still—it might have been! 


A host of “ moving accidents 
By flood and field” I’ve known— 
I say I’ve known, since my intent ’s 
To tell the truth alone. 
A railway smash is not much fun, 
Yet do not think I mean 
That I have ever been in one, 
But that I might have been ! 





There may be pathes, one admits, 
In “might-have-been” sometimes, 
Although it’s not a rule which fits 
The cases in my rhymes. 
And ’spite the lady-novelist, 
Some comfort I can glean— 
There ’s nothing sad in having missed 
Some things which might have been ! 








HINTS FOR HENLEY. 


(At the Service of Visitors wishing to be 
comfortable, ) 

Take care to be invited to the best 
situated house-boat. 

If ge can, get permission to ask a few 
frien to joi your host’s party at 
luncheon. 

Be sure to secure the pleasantest seat, 
the most amusing neighbour, and all the 
periodicals. 

If you are conversationally inclined, 
monopolize the talk, and if you are not, 
plead a headache for keeping every one 
silent. 

Mind that “No. 1” is your Dog come 
numerical distinction, and that the happi- 
ness of the rest of the world is a negligible 
quantity. 

If you are a man, keep smoking cigars 
and sipping refreshing beverages until it 
is time to eat and drink seriously; if you 
are of the other sex, flirt, chatter, or 
sleep, as the impulse moves you. 

And when you are quite, quite sure that 
you have nothing better to do, give a 
glance to the racing! 





SPORTIVE SONGS. 


A Married Man contrasts Henley at peace with 


Henley in time of war. 
At Pgace (1895), 
Tue long reach stretches by the meads, 
With placid run of ripple, 
The osiers bend beside the reeds 
To joia them in their tipple. 
Just here and there a lazy boat 
Lies languid on the stream-way, 
And you and I, while thus afloat, 
Let all our thoughts go dream-way. 


I cannot scull, you cannot steer, 
And so we’re slowly drifting 
Beneath this sky so blue and clear 
’Mid scenes that need no shifting. 
All happiness is ours to-day, 
No storm our bark can shiver ; 
But, as in Tennysonian lay, 
We two go on for ever! 
At War (1897). 
The as ’s changed! Not for the best, 
To him who si this ballad. 
The frou-frou of the smartly drest 
a — + 4: nee a : - 
e -gun by corks is drowned, 
The hoon’ of “fizz” and soda! 
What time the minstrel strains resound 
That surely need a coda! 


All this I bear with humble mien, 
Amid the flare and flaunting, 
But really —_ tak had seen 
This sight of jolly jaunting. 
For on Ee heass beck, ar for long 
' weg Rip ty — 1 ‘ 
see that you are “ going strong,” 
And 1—well, there! I’m married! 
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SKETCHES IN LONDON, 
1.—Iy a Bovporr, 


Scent’—BLANcHE’s house in Mayfair. 


BLancuE and Entp sitting on sofa, BLANCHE 
Sair and irresponsible, Entp dark and sensible. Fanc 


Blanche. Extp, I’m rather worried. Can 


dren. And think of the disparity of age! 

She’s forty, and Savite’s only sixteen. 

He says he quite realizes all this; he’s not 
| blind to the facts; but. it 's—well, it’s real, 
| you rn this time ; the sort of ‘thing you 
read of; and he can’t live without her. 

shew my people will—— 
Enid. Oh! I don’t think you need be 
I trust you? anxious. I am sure there is no immediate 

Enid. O, Buanous! danger of the match 

Blanche. It’s such an awful thing, dear! Blanche. Really? Well, perhaps not! 
Poor Savitz! Ever since I married that | How sensible and soothing you always are, 
boy ’s been getting into scrapes. He now | | dear! 
wants to marry Carri Frorp, and has| Enid (laughing, and taking up a little 
written to ask me to lend him fifteen| velvet at suppose this is a birthday 
sbillings | | resent from Evezne. He’s a very polite 

Enid. Is that enough to marry on? usband. 

Blanche. Oh, of course not! But she| Blanche. Wasn’t it nice of him? And 
has a splendid salary at the—where she | yet-—— 
sings, you know. A music-hall. Besides,| Enid. You don’t care for jewels, do you? 
he" s married already, cand has six chil- | Blanche. They last so long. 





Enid. And the flowers? 

Blanche. Ub! the orchids are from young 
Reeves. He thinks I’m a heartless, so- 
phisticated - woman of the world, and ‘ says 
i have a “morbid attraction” for him. 
‘The roses are from old Colonel Camzron. 
He says I’m so re y simple 
innocent—quite a child. ALan TristRaM 
sent me his new book ; it’s horribly clever! 

Enid. Isn’t this a new photograph of 
Atan? It’s rather flatte 

Blanche. Well, you see, he took it him- 
self. He photographs very well. 

Enid. Vo you still like him? 

Blanche. Uh! he has faults. But I do 
him a great deal of good. I appeal to his 
nigner nature. Dear Enip, 1 envy you 
sometimes for being married to a celebrity. 

nid. { don’t think you’d like i, 
Buancuz. You’d have to order dinner. 
Besides, they never get up. 

Blanche. What does that matter? They 
know such amusing people. 

nid. Why don dont you do something 
yourself? Write: 1’m sure you could. 

Blanche. 1 do sometimes tnink I[ should 
like to write a book—just a little, long, 
narrow book, that would go easily "into a 
waistcoat pocket, and would make a great 
sensation. 

Enid. Lf it’s only so that Evegnez should 
know amusing people—— 

Blanche. Un! he does, of course, But his 
old trends, those who gave us wedding 
presents, make love to me as if it were a 
painful duty, and the others, the new ones, 
talk racing, and whisper hoarsely in my 
ear, “ Back Silverpoint ; back it when and 
where you can!” and [ say, “Oh! thank 
you so much; do you think it will really 

? The dear thing! IL love horses! ”— 
and then I forget ail about it. ALAN 
‘Tristram has been a little trying, lately. 
{ had to hint that Evcene was jealous. 
He isn’t, really. ALan’s going away. For 
my sake ! Fancy! He says I ennoble him, 
and am made for better things. 

Enid. Better than what? ‘than Caaruiz 
Reeves? 

Blanche. Oh! he is a dear boy! He says 
my cynical views terrify him. [ shall miss 
him very much—soon. I’m not really 
omen you know, at all. 

I suppose you represent for him 
PR fascination. 
ny no bet I — uP for o by 
LaN’s better angel keep him up 
to his ideals ; I lead him in the right path. 

Enid. And Colonel Camron ? 

Blanche. Oh! he wants me to know more 
of the world—more of life. Really, dear 
it isn’t that one wants to pose, But if 

people will call one names, how can one 
help living up te them? I’m always sin- 
cere. But you can’t be the same to every 
one; they won’t let you. How anxious 
I feel about Savite! "It’s seems such a 
pity. To marry at sixteen! And a woman 


o-————- 
Enid. Talk of something else. What are 
your arrangements for the —_— summer ? 
Blanche. One is coming to this after- 
noon. 
Enid. Do I know him ? 
Blanche. Well, no. I met him at the 
CLINTONS. 
Enid. How long ago? 
Blanche. Last t! Now, don’t be 
silly, Exm. His name is Lancs Cuat- 
— He seems Saiimal, and clever. 
Don’t go when he comes—for ten minutes. 
Are you gt to be sophisticated, 
or & simple litt: ing? I’m getting 


anxious. 
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Blanche. Oh! I don’t know; I shall see 
how things turn out. He seems thoughttul 
and broad-minded. I mean, he’s not a 
mere trifler—takes an interest in —-- 

Enid. Do you mean he’s a socialist 
bh, no! He thinks the nch 
ought to have a chance, too; he sees every 
point of view. And he’s so fond of music 
that as soon as he found out I had a piano 
he asked to come and see it. Could | 
refuse? It weal ignckaie ss ae the 
Cuiintons ! The ent . 

Enid. wy te e only person who 
will ever be dangerous to you, my dear, 
will be the person with whom you can be 
perfectly natural. If you seem to be, with 
your new friend, I sha’n’t leave in ten 
minutes. 

Blanche. Really, dear, I’ve no idea what 
I shall be. He puts one quite at one's ease 
he understands palmistry, and J heard he 
kept an emu in his garden. But he’s not 
an Fong he’s an attaché. 

id. Then I wonder Lord Sa.ispory 
aisosl it! What is an emu? 

Blanche. I haven’t the slightest idea! 
Oh! I’m so miserable about poor dear 
Savitz! 

Servant (announcing). Master Savitz! 
Lnter BLaNcHES brother, a neat, fair, pink, 

Eton boy, with rownd, blue eyes, and a shy 

manner, 

Savile (speaking in a self-conscious, in- 
orks mumble, rather gruff, and blush- 

ng). I just came in, you know—— You 
got my note all right ? 

Blanche (anxiously). Yes! Well? 

Savile. Well, it’s off. See? It’s all off. 

Enid. Shall I leave you? 

Savile. Oh, no! (J'o Blanche.) I sup- 

she knows? 

Blanche. Well, I did just hint—— 

Savile. I don’t mind En, she’s all 
right. Yes, it’s off. She treated me in 
the most beastly——- Never mention her 
name in my presence again! 

Blanche. Have I ever mentioned it, 
ng But I am glad. It’s surely better 

isn’t it? Don’t you feel it yourself? 

"ia, Oh! yes; rather! I didn’t care. 
Of course, I’m cut up, and all that. 
It’s the sort of thing t that rather ruins a 
chap’s life. But she behaved—— Never 
mind. How are you, old girl? You look 


very fit. GzraLping sent me her photo 
from school. She’s done her hair up. It 
looks awfull 


Enid. I Lins’ you’re not engaged to 

nar Tig yet ? 

wile. Engaged! No thanks! You don’t 
pa... me marrying. I’ve had enough of 
that game. No more marrying for me! I 
say, many happy returns—and, I say, does 
Everne know what’s going to win at 
Sandown ? 

Blanche. I shouldn’t think he knows for 
certain. Don’t these things depend a good 
deal on chance, and haw the (abeve 14 e, 
and so on? 

Enid. What about Silverpoint ? 

Savile. What! The favourite! No 

! No more favourites for me! I 
poy ane ome coming to the Mater’s beano 


"Blanche. "Ont yes. 
Savile. It'll be appalling, my dear. You 
You'll be 


8 m ve ne . 
taken , So by mY a ot or that 
Blanche. Oh! thank you, dear. I’m so 
—— right about you. 
re bother any more 
me. ve a n 
about had a lesson! Would 
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THE MODERN DON QUIXOTE. 


‘‘OF THE Goop success wHich Don QUIXOTE HAD IN THE TERRIBLE AND NEVER 
BEFORE IMAGINED ADVENTURE OF THE WINDMILIS, AND OTHER EVENTS WORTHY OF HAYPY 


REMEMBRANCE.” 





you believe it, she actually Oh! well 
what does it matter? I say, you don’t 
<out any clever Johnnies or anything, do 
you 

Blanche. Well, I think one or two people 


may pe 
y Hamers Mr. Lance CHaLioner ! 
Blanche (greeting him). I thought you 
said a7, — ges: in the country ? 
was. But I put it off till 
it scaled 
Blanche. What do you generally do in 
the country ? 
Mr. Chall. I look for three-leaved 
clovers, Mrs. SINGLETON. 
Enid. And do you find them? 
Mr. Chall. Often! Far too often! 
Savile artes Well, I’m off, old girl. 
Remember dinner- -party will be 
astly. ind it it ts all right now, you see? 
’m writing to GERALDINE; any message ? 
[En1D, evidently satisfied that BLANCHE is 
not in any of being too natural, 
takes leave. . CHALLONER, smiling, 
takes a seat nearer BLANCHE. Scene 
closes in. 








SraTesMEN wHom Mr. Puncn most ap- 
pPreciates.—The Peace-Makers of the 
Empire. 





THE SPHINX’S LATEST RIDDLE. 


(When is a Place not a Place ’) 


Tue old cruz of the logic-scorner 

Is, “ How shall man define a corner?” 

(No ot “Tattenham”). Gravely or in fun 
e thing has never yet been done. 

But now another cruz arises, 

Leading to many strange surprises ; 

Lawyers, and lovers of a race, 

Are puzzled to define “a place.” 

What is a place? There is the rub! 

The judges now are “on the job,” 

And, though so far they have. not got, 

Five have determined what is not. 

So men may bet on match or race 

In any place that’s not “a place.” 

At least, to men of simple pate, 

That seems Law’s verdict up to date ; 

Though Riesy puts another face, 

And says, “ Every place is a lace.” 

And common-sense, putting the wig by, 

May seem inclined ‘to side with Riosy. 

It seems, after much legal jaw, 

Betting ’s in need of new law ; 

While, if it means not mere position, 

“A place” requires re-definition. 





A Hentey Toast.— May rivals meet 


without any sculls being broken!” 
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“AND WHAT I8 TO BE THE SuBJEcT OF, YouR LECTURE TO-MORROW NIGHT, ProrEesson?” 
““WELL, MY DEAR Youne Lapy, I CAN HARDLY HOPE IT WILL HAVE MUCH INTEREST 


FOR YOU, 
“ On, 


I SHALL LECTURE oN ‘SuN-sPoTs,’” 
BUT THAT'S OF THE GREATEST INTEREST TO ME, 


I SHALL CERTAINLY COME. 


You 'VE NO IDEA HOw I sUFFER FROM FRECKLES!” 








“A TALE OF TWO CITIES.” 
(With Apologies to Mr. Rudyard Kipling.) 
[Sir Epwaap Govar.ry, in view of the grave 

state of affairs in India, to which he has paid a 
hasty visit, wanted to know whether the Suenr- 


TARY or State would advise the immediate 
return of the Government from Simla.’’— 7ismes, | 


Tais one remedy for all wrongs, Sir 
Epwarp Govur.ry, 
Is strange, surely! 
To keep men sweltering, for whatever 
reasons, 
At all seasons, 
In Caleutta with an atmosphere as pure 


As a sewer 


(So Mr. Rupyarp Krrtine somewhere 
’Midst ; 
“By the Sunderbunds unwholesome, by 
the swamp 
Moist and damp,” 
May look Spartan, but its lack of common 
sense 
Seems immense. 
“An annual migration to the hills? 
No! Take pills! 
And put up -— all the miseries, risks 
an 
Of the plains!” 
Says the Radical—in theory—heroic, 
Stout and stoic. 


“What odds, so you economise the cost, 
Though lives be lost?” ; 
Well, Sir Epwarp, should you wish to boil 
and stew, 
Why, so do! 
If you fancy that a chronic stew and boil 
Will not spoil 
Your capacity for work and for wise rule! 
But to cool 
Torrid blood, and steady brain, and pulse, 
and nerve, 
It may serve 
Less Titanic individuals to retire 
From the fire, 
And the fetid fume that hot Calcutta fills, 
To those hills. 
For, as Rupyarp Kip.ine says, it may be, 
Do you see, 
That “for rule, administration, and the 


rest, 
Simla ’s best,” 
m might feel if you fell poorly, 
toic GouRLEy! 


As even 








THE CURSE OF THE ROAD. 


(A Fragment from the account of an wnsenti- 

mental Jowrney.) 

Tus traveller thought he had escaped. 
But he was mistaken. 

“Surely you will not refuse me,” said 
a virgin of fifty with a winsome smile. 
“If you give me a penny, you will secure 
some tiny sufferer the third of a wine glass 
of Epsom Salts. I have totted up the 
sum, and that’s how it comes out.” 

And the skinny female grinned again, 
and rattled a money box. The traveller 
parted with another penny to be rid of her. 

“Now you are going to be kind,” 
smirked a little girl of thirteen. “ You 
will give to me because I am collecting for 
the Caretakers’ Orphans. One penny 
sends a child a mile and a half towards 
Brighton, Worthing or Herne Bay. Come, 
you can’t refuse that!” 

The traveller again responded. He was 
deathly weary ot the appeals, but what 
could he do? 

“Now, you sha’n’t pass until you have 
given me a copper,” cried a portly person 
of unpreposséssing appearance, rattling a 
money box. “I represent the Mountain 
Top Tea Gathering. Give me a penny, and 
it will help to take a hamper to the peak 
of the Alps.” 

“ But I have given away all my coppers. 
I have none left.” 

“ What does that matter? If you haven’t 
any bronze, I will take ‘silver. Te, give 
me a florin, and [ will let you pass.’ 

“This is absolutely highway robbery,” 
cried the traveller, angrily. “It’s as bad 
as Dick Turpin.” 
an eo. Dick veh echoed the 

Knight of the Road, puttin 
in a sudden appearance. “ Why, it's 
worse. I always took away a purse with- 
out descending to cant; and although I 
was not particularly inviting in a mask 
and carrying pistols, still I looked, I flat- 
ter myself, a deuced sight better than a 
pack of ugly females!” 

And the traveller agreed with him. 


” 





A Dickens oF a Ferz. — Broadstairs, 
like Todgers’s, “can do it when it likes. 
“Dickens Féte” reported as “great suc- 


cess.” The shows had a real Jarley time 
of it. There was a merry Jingle 

and as a memorial of event, the Fat Buoy 
is to be left afloat within measurable dis- 
tance of the ’Arbour. 
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UNREST. 


1857——1897. 
“I DON’T LIKE THE LOOK OF HIM. 


UNDERSTAND 


HOPE THEY 


Suave or Lorp LAWRENCE. 


HIM BETTER NOW THAN THEY DID IN MY TIME.” 
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TOO SOLID. 


Skipper. ‘‘ Dip YE GOT THE PRovEEsionsa, ANous?” 

Angus, ‘‘ Ay, ay! A HALF Loars, AN’ FouER BotTLzs o’ WHISKEY,” 

Ski . ‘‘AN’ WHAT IN THE WOARLD WILL YE BE DOIN’ WI’ AAL 
THAT Breap?” 








THE SEA-SIDE VISITOR’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. It is your intention to leave London at once to bene- 
fit by the ocean breezes on ish coast ? 

Answer. Certainly, with the bulk of my neighbours. 

Q. Then the metropolis will become empty ? 

A. Practically, for only about three and a half millions out of 
the four millions will be lett behind. 

Q. What do Fn consider the remaining residuum ? 

A. From a West End point of view a ne ee 

Q. Do not some of the Eastenders visit the seaside ? 

A. Yes, at an —_ oe in the year, when they pay rather 
more for their accommodation than their neighbours of the West. 

- How can this be, if it be assumed that the East is poorer 
than the West? 

A. The length of the visit is governed by the weight of the 
| purse. Belgravia stays a couple of months at Eastbourne, while 
three days at Margate is enough for Shoreditch. 

Q. Has a sojourn by the sea waves any disadvantages ? 

A. Several. In the first instance, lodgi are uently ex- 
pensive and uncomfortable. Then there is always a that 
the last lodgers may have occupied their rooms as convalescents. 
Lastly, it is not invariably the case that the climate agrees with 

himself and his family. 
| @Q. And what becomes of the house in town? 
| A. If abandoned to a caretaker, the reception rooms may be 
used by her own family as best chambers, and if let to strangers, 
the furniture may be injured irretrievably. ? 

Q. But surely in the last case there would be the certainty of 
pecuniary indemnity ? 

A. Cherished relics cannot be restored by their commonplace 
value in money. ne 

Q. Then, taking one thing with another, the benefit of a visit 
to the seaside is questionable ? ; 

A. Assuredly; and an expression of heartfelt delight at the 
termination of the outing, and the consequent return home is 
the customary finish to the, styled by courtesy, holiday. 


Q. But has not the seaside visit a compensating advantage ? 
A. The seaside visit has a coppeuning advantage of over- 
whelming proportions, which completely swallows up and effaces 
all suggestions of discomfort—it is the fashion. 








BHYMES WITH REASON. 
(Made at the Merchant Taylors’ Hall on Monday, July 5, 1897.) 


Sie Witreiw Laveen is a wise old warrior ; 
Mr. R. J. Smppon has a right sound head on ; 
Sir Witt1am Waireway is inclined the right way ; 
ete Brappon is not half a bad ’un ; 
r. G. H. Rew is bound to succeed ; 
Colonel Gzorcz T. Denison hath Punch’s benison ; 


And the Duke of Devonsmrner and y Lord Tunnvson ; 
With good Sir Joun Lussoox, who the , 
With patriot and proud votes of thanks, 


From patriot Punch meet a cordial gree 
“Doth not mm a meeting 


And he may say (quoting), 
As this sake amends,” amongst brothers and friends, 
For the “ Little Englandism” which this Jubilee ends ? 





THE TURK THROUGH THE TELEPHONE. 


(Antercepled Messages ) 

From Paris.—What is to be done? Can’t get him to move. 
Puts us off. Of course, won’t do to ask England to interfere. 
Have you “7 — ? 

From St. Petersburg.—Quite agree. Have sent a few messages 
myself. Doesn’t have much effect. Perhaps might consider the 
situation when I meet your M. Faure. 

From Vienna.—Glad to assist if possible. But cannot well do 
anything while action of Russia is undecided. You are generally 
pretty ready of resource. Have you any suggestion ? 

From Berlin.—Hands fairly full at present. Am writing a 
new opera, wae po. a new picture, producing a new ballet, in 
addition to gf. r routine work of managing everything and 
everybody. ides, I sent the Sutran my portrait, and regard 
him as a personal friend. 

From .—Have urged him to fall in with your wishes. 
Now that the Jubilee is practically over, no doubt you will have 
time to think of the complication. Sorry I cannot be of greater 
assistance. 

From Constantinople.—I have the best intentions, aud will 
carry out—some day. Be assured of my good will. In the 
meanwhile, receive my congratulations upon your magnificent 
fleet. I console myself for not having seen it with the thought 
that it must have been far more splendid at Spithead than it 
would have been off the Dardanelles. 

From London.—Your procrastination is accompanied with 
danger. You should act with the promptness that you displayed 
when the treaty of San Stefano was revised. It is to be regretted 
that Prince Bismarck is not in the chair! 

From Fr .—Ha! ha! ha! What do I hear? “To be 

ted that Prince Bismarck is not in the chair!” Quite so! 
I w they wouldn’t be able to get on without me! 








Weather-Wisdom for Wiseacres. 


Tuy who hold that the Government might have done more 
In the East, should remember a canon of cricket : 

Grace could tell you how largely the state of the score 
Must depend on—the state of the wicket! 





Stans anp Garrens!!—Mr. Ismay, of the White Star Line, 
declined the proffered Baronetcy. Lord Sauissury should have 
offered him a r, and then Mr. Ismay would have been chief of 
what would for evermore have been known as “The J ubilee- W hite- 
Star-and-Garter-Line.” ge 


A Tir to Sin Henry.—Sir Henry levine ought to advertise 
his C Brewster in Conan Dorie’s Renna y as a “ special 
attraction to bicyclists.” Isn’t he always talking about there 
being “ something wrong with his ‘tubes’” ? 





Occupation For a Susriciovsty Inquisitive Person at AN 





Evenine Garpen-Party.—Counting the spoons. 














PUNCH, 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. (JuLy 17, 1897, 











THE TRUTH, YET UNPALATABLE. 


Servant (to convalescent Curate, prop of the Sunday School), ‘‘Pixasx, Stn, THE SUPERINTENDENT WANTS TO KNOW HOW YOU ARE, AN’ 
YOU "RE NOT TO BOTHER, ‘COS THEY CAN DO PERFECTLY WELL WITHOUT YOU. 








THE ’VARSITY MATCH. 
By a Shilling Sightseer (?). 
Oh! M.C. C., 
Oh! Powers that Be 
Likewise ye Members of the Fourth Estate, 
And youthful Blues, 
Of rival hues 
Pray hear my grumble, though it comes 
too late! 


Year after year 
I reappear 
At Lord’s, and pay my bob to se the 
Match ; 


And each year, too, 
There’s nought to do 
But take my hook with more or less des- 
patch. 


The carriage folk 

Sit there and smoke, 

| And feed and flirt, oblivious of the game, 
Nor care two pins 
Which party wins— 

They have their annual picnic all the same. 


But fifteen deep 
I stand and peep, 
| And rarely catch a casual glimpse of green ; 
And through the day 
Of all the play 
Two hits, one wide, three byes, alone I’ve 
seen | 


If I could buy 
A Réntgen eye, 
I might look through these solid four-in- 
hands 


| 
| 
| 


| 





Drawn up all round | Wasps assemble in legions, bees in co- 
The blessed ground, |horts, and hornets on “special service,” 
Where they can squeeze between the rows | with stag-beetles in great evidence. On 
of stands! es other i Ream — — of the 
es . fishin nd, have gone to ir various 
veto a hema sanctuaries. and = —. to ame, by 
: — | the tail. e nighti e is in voice 
My miserable neck to snatch a view; ‘and readily to be distinguished, exce 
Half Druce’s knee | when a boy is whistling late at night. 


And Jxssor’s elbow—so, to Lord’s, oftnal 





THE BEAUTY OF BISLEY. 





| Twat it takes you away from town in the 
NOTES BY A COUNTRY NATURALIST.  ,, days for “ fortnight. 


Tae PLEASURES oF JULY (continued), .. ing. farther away sory, Bean 
Tue cockchafer is now upon the whirl.| than Wimbledon, you escape the more 
He mites you in the eye when least ex- | — See a love tea, 
pected. Tries cream. 
The ardent slug, having exhausted the That there 1s — to do = eich sanene 
strawberries, fastens upon the gooseberries oe bicyole see in ne 
aot = Fendt t. © | That the conversation of your comrades 
ivet i |i ial, if slightly “shoppy.” 
The ree srt og ered om. |* Soa CBs ol ae 
playing — : nightly x a | of scores than of links or tyres. 
— wae ian + That if the life becomes too monotonous, 
ble kind of grub harries the abt 


An . train can carry you back to Waterloo in 
few remaining turnips and carrots. He is | fort , 

callous to assaults from a syringe. t life under canvas is recommended 

* | by the doctors when it is subject to certain 

euteged, | favourable climatic conditions. 


Y i are now fully 
ae Ke mi minding” _. youth- | That, with the power of enjoying your 
ful med = 1 mn and the immature pheasant | Outing to the end, or cut it short at 
objects to rank weeds being destroyed on the you can yet claim credit for 
the ground—that they are coverts. | your self-denial and patriotism. 

Cats take to the woods and spinnies, | 
end live on rabbits. Hares begin to -“ 
mistaken by farmers for rabbits. 





Morto or tus Cat-pestrorer.—Finis 
coronat, O puss! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Drary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, Midnight, 
J uly 5.—Hardly know Corporat Hansury 
as he sits on 7 ae just now. 
Seems to be literal] ivelled up, whilst 
y clouds of anguish brood over his manly 
row. Nothing visible in ordinary course 
accounts for depression. Since he won his 
stripes he has done very well. We who 
remember him as Private Hansvry, some- 
times marvel how through the revolvi 
hours he can sit silent on Treasury Ben 
whilst his old pal, Car’zn Tommy, talks at 
large. Is it worth £2,000 a year, and the 
stripes, to be thus dumbfoundered? In the 
bitter moments of early parting the Cap’zn 
shewed tendency to claw his old com- 
panion. 
Just for a handful of silver he left ue, 
Just for some poor stripes to wear on his sleeve. 


So trolled the Old Salt, till he was reminded 
that he was parodying lines from The Lost 
Leader. 

“No leader of mine,” he gruffly said. “I 
was post-captain when he signed articles.” 

That natural feeling of resentment has 
died away. Occasionally the Cap’En fetches 
the Corporat a sly hit with the tip of his 
hook; but it’s all kindly fun. In the 
main, backs him up; keelhauls any who 
essay to belittle him. Evidently it can’t 
be faithful Tommy Bow tgs that is at bottom 
of the Financial Secretary’s megrims. 





A Parueric Fievrr! 
Mr. H-nb-ry. 


“No, Tony,” said the Corporat, fairly 
breaking down, when a kind voice sounded 
in his ear, “it’s that Historical Commis- 
sion Report business that has upset me a 
bit. um’s the word between old con- 
fidants. I don’t mind telling you, as I 
know it won’t go any further, that we’re 
getting into a fx at the Treasury. What 








ConrTractine-OurT. 
“* When the Colonial Secretary had completed that assimilation of the Tory Party which was now 


going on.’’—Mr. Maclean 
** Not being desirous to 


with relief of the landlords, and comfort 
for the clergy, we’ve been making a little 
free with our takings. Then comes this 
Jubilee, with perpetual strains on the 
public purse. Some of the items don’t 
seem appalling. There’s the luncheon to 
Members on the Campania. One-and- 
fourpence a head is, you will say, a trifle. 
So it is, if, following ordinary usage, you 
had only one head. But when it comes 
to eight hundred, you see, it mounts up. 
A sop for such a Cerberus, even at a low 
contract, is a pretty expensive meal to 
rovide. Thought } saw a way of re- 
ieving exchequer, partially balancing 
extraordinary expenditure, by savings on 
Reports of Historical Manuscripts Gen 


mission. Hitherto distributed to Mem- 
bers free. Why shouldn’t they pay for 
them? Settled they should. ve at 


least £50 a year to put against subsidies to 


landlords and church schools. But those 
fellows below gangwa cogent kick u 
such shindy am obliged to abandon benefi- 


cent scheme.” 

A tear fell on the Corporat’s Orders ot 
the Day. I silently withdrew. Nothing 
so painful as to see a six-foot-two man in 
tears. 


Business done.—Report stage of Work- 
men’s Compensation Bill. 


Tuesday.—Since Mrs. MacStinger broke 
in upon the retreat of the runaway Captain 
Cuttle, and ordered him to return home 
with her, there has been nothing equal to 
the Descent of Woman on the hapless 
House this afternoon. As in the case of 
Mrs. MacStinger and the _— an 
Captain, the irruption was as unexpecte 
as it was volcanic. yers just over; a 
holy calm breathed through the Chamber ; 
the few Members present settled them- 
selves to chat till finger of clock pointed to 
hour for commencement of public business ; 


Courtney observed on his legs. Later in | 


- sitting — would nd a — 
and reproof for one or . ’ 
— i Now og 
ing to the fore no opening for lecture. 
It was a petition he was presenting. 


be converted, not having yet arrived at that happy gl 
r, Jimmy Lowther. 


Curiosity stirred when he asked that it 
might be read at table. Patorave, K.C.B., 
took document in hand, and, all unconscious 
of Mrs. MacStinger’s handwritin , boldly 
pl at itscontents. The wooden horse 
the Trojans unwarily dragged into their 
city from the Greek camp hid no more 
startling surprise. Woman had at length 
been permitted to uplift her voice in House 
of Commons; and she made the most of 
|rare opportunity. “ Existing practice of 
House of Commons viewed with indigna- 
tion and alarm.” “ Legislation reduced to 


mere game of chance.” “Just claims of 











|}woman repeatedly and insultingly post- | 


| poned ;” only chance for House to escape 


wrath to come was to “so reform your pro- | 


| cedure as to secure in future fair considera- 
| tion of public questions with some regard 
to their relative importance.” To begin 
with, not only pass Woman’s Rights Bill 
through Committee to-morrow, but also run 
it through third reading. 
| Jeremian Lowrner first to regain his 
breath. Was a harmless husband to be 
thus addressed in the public streets ?—he 
meant, putting his inquiry in Parliamen- 
tary form, should a petition couched in 
| this language be received by the House? 
i some pay = —_ man grate- 
ully agreed to “drop the subject.” Mean- 
| while, divine woman had had her ; 
House more than ever yearns for female 
companionship in its legislative labours. 


Business done.—Lovely woman stoops to 
| scolding. 


| Thursday.—Few sights more touching 
‘than to behold Dow Jose seated on Trea- 
|sury Bench whilst Macizan of Cardiff 
girs at him from below pry, Never 
heard explained grounds of |ACLEAN’S 
| quarrel with the main staff of his party. 
That he does not like Don Joss he 
| knows full well. So does the House, and 
eke the unoffending object of his dislike. 
Of course, gt. r A — i = 
ition nches, there wo 
ins notable in his kickin’ out afore 
and ahint at Corontan Secretary. The 
fact that his biting remarks are blandly 
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Objectionable Paupers Cleansing Bill emerges after occupying an entire Sitting. 


** Sorry to shut yer hout, Lydies, but the "Ouse o’ 


Commons was so delighted with me that I couldn’t 


get out no sooner! ” 


delivered from Ministerial side lends them 
irresistible charm. Moreover, he is a 
shrewd debater, an excellent speaker, and 
has, withal, a certain benevolent presence 
| that lends the charm of the unexpected to 
| flashes of acrimony. No lean and hungry 
| Cassius he; rather of the order of sleek- 
headed men such as sleep o’ nights. 

Don Jose contributes to the little scene 
the finishing touch of imperturbability. 
| Mr. G. in similar circumstances would 
have tossed impetuous on the bench ; when 
his assailant resumed his seat, would have 
| risen and crushed him. Such was his man- 
ner with even so inconsiderable a person as 
Mr. Warton, whose parti-coloured pocket- 
handkerchief—the size of a Union Jack— 
waved in the great statesman’s face had 
effect similar to a red flag thrust under 
nose of a bull. Don Joss imitates rather 
the manner of the departed Dizzy. In 
| fact Sark, looking on just now whilst the 
| burly figure standing below the gangway 
“said things” about the slight figure 
| seated with folded arms on the Treasury 
Bench, was reminded of far-off days when 
Big Ben used to say what Tories 
thought of their esteemed ~ & and 
Dizzy sat with impassive face, unheeding, 
apparently unlistening. 

Business done. — Another 
Workmen’s Compensation Bill. 


Friday.—Ascrort’s eagle eye has dis- 


night with 


covered breach of standing orders whic! 
threatens, even in this moment of exalta- 
tion, to shake British Empire to founda- 
tion. The Chaff-cutting Machines (Acci- 
dents) Bill has been read a third time 
without being reprinted! What did House 
think of that? Ascrort asked, in hoarse 
whisper. 

Prince ArTHUR was very sorry, but 
pleaded that Accidents will happen with 
the best Chaff-cutting Machines Bill The 
Right Hon. Jenzemian, beginning to re- 
cover from Mrs. MacStinger’s incursion, 
called aloud upon the Spzaxer to suggest 
an alteration in rules preventing recur- 
rence of calamity. Spzaker “ 
declined.” J. L. next cited Privce 
Arravur. He also funked the job. 


There matter left; evidently cannot so 
remain. Immediate effect was so to 
| paralyse House that it was not to be 
| revived even by discussion on Irish Votes. 
| Business done.—Irish Estimates in 
Committee. 








A TRAGEDY AT THE ZOO. 
| (After “* Two Red Roses across the Moon.”) 


THere was a lady walked in a hall, 

| Where the Simian race is held in thrall ; 
| And she sung as the morn grew on to noon, 
| T'wo Blue-noses* and one Baboon. 


| There was an ape in a cage hard by 

The plumes in her hat eyed wistfully ; 
| And he heard that lady sing at the noon, 
| Two Blue-noses and one Baboo 


mn. 
| Yet none the more she marked at all 

| The ape, as she paced around the hall : 

| But ever she sung, as it neared the noon, 
|T'wo Blue-noses and one Baboon. 


| Because, forsooth, her mind was set 
On her young man, who had got to be met 
In the monkey-house that fatal noon— 

| T'wo Blue-noses and one Baboon. 


The young man came, there was no one by, 
But the ape looked on with attentive eye, 
| And he said to himself, as they kissed at 
the noon, 

Blue-noses and one Baboon. 


| They stood together the cage a-near, 

| There was no one by, they had nought to 
fear, 

Save a hairy arm ’twixt the bars at noon— 
Two Blue-noses and one Baboon. 


Verily then was her hat pulled through, 

And, alas, her golden hair went too! 

And the ape he chuckled and chattered at 
noon, 


Two Blue-noses and one Baboon. 


I trow the y man left the hall, 

Nor word to the lady spoke at all ; 
| And her lips were fain to curse at the noon, 
Two Blue-noses and one : 


| Two 


h | 


ithecus leucoprymnus, the purple-faced 
monkey of 


lon. 





CABBY’S COMPLAINT. 


(‘It seems that though the omnibus companies 
di most of their regular customers by raising 
their fares in the Jubilee se’nnight, they made a 
good thing of it.” —Daily Chronicle. | 
Tae song — Cabby knows his Fare,” 

meaning y as he’s driving ; 
Some do in se? snap bea There may be 
besting and conniving, 

But Cabby’s “fare” is fixed, yer see, and 
most of Cabby’s fares well know it. 
But ’ow about the ’bus fares, hay? Fare’s 

fair, or oughter be, but blow it! 
o this Jubilee time 


The L. G. 0. had a fair 

at people’s ets 
to sympathise with all the 
and rockets ; 


They can afford to 
rush, and row, : 

We've got a “maxermum rate,” oh! yus; 
our ’ands is tied in hevery manner, 

And it is only charnce or luck if we can cop 
a hextry tanner. 

But they can pile it on at will. “Sixpence 
all distances,” they sticks up, 

And there you are, as right as rain! But 
when his fare pore Cabby picks up, 

If he should say “a bob a mile,” wouldn’t 
there be a blessed bobbery ? 

The fare would ’owl, the bobby run = in, 
the Beak would say, “sheer rob '” 

And Cabby, ’e would cop the knock. Now, 
wot I want to know is this’n 

W’y should a Cabby get it ’ot all round, 
with a fair chance o’ prison, 

For doin’ wot the "Bus Co.’s do permiskus 
like, and with impunity ? 

Perhaps them parties on the gush erbout 
our patriot love, and unity, 

And ’appy altogetherishness, and all this 
jolly Juberlee patter, 

Will say if fares is fair all round; and if 
they ain’t so, wot’s the matter? 

W’y should them wallopping cars be free to 
charge jest wot they like, and "buses 

Make their own fares capricious like, in 
spite of passengers’ ’owls an’ cusses, 

While cabs is tied hup every way, mustn’t 
“ drive furious,” “ crawl,” or vary ? 

Fare ’s fair, indeed? I beg to say I thinks 
—for hus—it’s quite contrairy! 








Too much Realism. 


Crumpet (to Murrin, upon whom he has 
called at his chambers). Good heavens! my 
dear fellow, what is the matter with you? 
Your arm in a sling, your nose in a state 
of pulp, and both your eyes under shades! 
Have you been at the seat of war? 

Muffin (feebly). No, old chappie; but 1 
thought it would be a good joke to go to 
the Devonshire Ball made up as Krucer 
and the mob in Piccadilly imagined that i 
was the real article ! 


At the Eton and Harrow Match. 


Simperton. What, you in light blue, 
Miss Groriosa! I thought you were 
Harrovian to the core! 

Miss Gloriosa. So I am, but I’m also 
Cambridge, and as I can’t pouttty afford 
two new dresses in one week, I decided to 
choose the most becoming colour! 

[And Simpzrton of the dark blue was 
quite satisfied with the crplanation. 





At the Grand Prix de Paris. 
“Wuat,” ong < ag spectator 
Doge, ridden by Doneg, winner 
Why, it’s only the difference of a ‘d.’” 

“You forget the £ s.,” put in his friend, 
sorrowfully, for he had backed the fa- 
vourite. 


“ 
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Beware of the party offering imitations 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S 


PENS ake THE zest. 
The Plekwick. the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” 
THE FLYING J PEN. 
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A superior J Pen. 
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dip of ink. 




















3007 NEWSPAPERS RECOMMEND THEM. 
64. and ls. per Sox at all Stationers. 
Sample Hox of all the hinds ls. Id. by post. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Lro., 


Penmakers to H.M.’s Government Offices, 
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“Enjoys general favour.”—Laneet. 
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DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREB. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: [12, REGENT ST., W. 
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THE AMERICAN SHOE CO., 


169, Regent Street, W. 
A visit solicited. 


The Highest Grades of 


AMERICAN SHOES 
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London of 
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* Loved of all ladies."—" Much Ado,” Act 1, Be. 1. 
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Beautifully Cool and Sweet Smoking. 


Sold only in 1-0z, Packets, and in 2, 4, and 8-oz, and 1-lb, Tins, which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition, 
Ask for ‘“‘ PLAYER’S” at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


PLAYER'S “NAVY CUT” CIGARETTES 


ARE SELLING BY THE MILLION TO THE MILLION. 


Only in packets of 12 and in tins containing 24, 50 and 100. They may now also be obtained in a 
New Size—‘* MAGNUMS,”—in card cases containing 8 
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